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see him at our little court, have I had any conversation with
him for a long time. The play there begins late, for every-
thing begins late, everybody arrives late everywhere, and I
retire early; for I avoid all public places, and go to no other,
A court life was never my object, nor would have been my
choice for this end of my course, any more than it was for
the commencement, though fate has connected both periods
with such an attachment; yet trust I have acquired as little
of the esgrit des cours as if I had never been within one.
How strange are the accidents of life I At ten years old
I had set my heart on seeing George I, and, being a favourite
child, my mother asked leave for me to be presented to him;
which to the First Minister's wife was granted, and I was
carried by the late Lady Chesterfield to kiss his hand as he
went to supper in the Duchess of Kendal's apartment. This
was the night but one before he left England the last time;
and now, fifty years afterwards, one of his great-grandsons
and one of his great-granddaughters are my great-nephew
and niece5! Yet how little had the first part to do with
bringing about the second! When one considers these
events abstractedly, as I do, the reflection is amusing; it
makes the politician's arts trifling and ridiculous : no plan,
no foresight, no industry could have ranged or accomplished
what mere chance has effected. It would not be less enter-
taining, if a politician would talk as frankly on the projects
he had planned and been disappointed of effecting; but a
politician would not look on the denotement with the same
indifference.

5 Prince William Frederick and     actually   great-great-grandchildren
Princess    Sophia    of   Gloucester,     of George I.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